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Young Canada Club
By DIXIE PATTON

THE CONTEST CLOSED
Watch the Young Canada Club next 

week for the names of the prize winners 
in the story contest, whieh'has just closed. 
Perhaps your name will he among them.

Fewer stories than usual have been sent 
in for this contest for, as one little gin 

-said, the subject is hard. Those that 
have been sent, however, are exceptionally 
good and you'll enjoy every one of them.

One thing I would like ot.r little readers 
and writers to remember ant that is 
that the Young Canada Club has very 
little room and so you must not feel 
hurt if it is a very long time before your 
story appears.

The stories will be judged according 
to the merit of the story and the age of 
the writer, and in this way little folk of 
even eight years have been among the 
prize winners. Watch for the names 
next week.

DIXIE.PATTON. 

A DOG FRIEND
A few years ago I stayed with my 

sister to go to school. She had a little 
terrier dog whose name was Hill.

When I came home from school he 
always came out to the road to meet me 
and to bark. When I reached the house 
I ate a lunch amt we would go and play 
hiding-go-seek. I would tell him to stay 
somewhere and he would. I hen I 
would hide and he would come and find 
me.

But one day a sad thing happened to 
him. This day 1 came home from school 
and he did not come and bark or run to 
meet me at the road. When I came to 
the house my sister told me my pal had 
died. 1 buried him a little distance from 
the house.

One day shortly afterwards it rained 
very hard. After the rain 1 made a 
wreath of carrot leaves and bachelor 
buttons and put them on his grave.

The next spring 1 wrote his name on 
his grave with flowers. After they began 
to peep thru the ground the worms ale 
the tops off the plants and they did not 
have blooms. Then the snow ca.me and 
I could see his grave no more till spring 
came again.

GRACE K0ECKER1TZ, 
Antler, Sask. Age II.

THE BOAT RIDE
Last summer, one beautiful evening, 

when the sun was yet high and my work 
was completed I felt like goingxfor a boat 
ride. There is no large lake close enough 
so 1 went to the pond. There 1 found my 
younger brother on the water with a box 
for his boat and my three little sisters 
stood near by and watched him. I too 
watched him for a-few minutes and if 
seemed to go fine. I asked him to let 
me have a try. We could not both go 
in at the same time so I went alone. 
My brother, who was bare-footed, pushed 
it a little way, just to where the waiter 
was deeper and easier for me to row. 
I was standing up straight, for the poor 
boat, as I may call it, was leaking arid 
an inch of water ,had already come in.

As soon as my brother took his hand 
from the boat it wobbled first, to one side 
and then to the other and I kept going 
with it. I fell to the right and then to 
the left. I fell backwards and then on 
my nose. Before I could decide what to 
do I was sitting in the water up to in y 
neck. I got up and walked out, where 
I was greeted with nothing but laughter 
and shouts of “Oh! what a show that 
was.” Muddy and wet as I was I had 
to go in the house. Mother and my older 
sister had seen me ride in a boat too. 
When I came in they asked me, “How 
did you like your new way of boat riding?”

This is a happening of mine that. I 
shall never forget and it will make the 
spectators laugh every time 1 remind 
them of it.

THERESE l VfHKSt III TX,
Age 15.

A GOLD BATH
One day about five years ago next 

winter my brother and 1 were taking 
our cattle to a spring about, a mile off. 
I went on ahead to i hop holes in the ice 
around it.

I got the holes chopped and I went 
to watch the little fish in the water when 
the ice broke and I went down I swam 
to the other side and had a hard time 
getting out.

As soon as I got out I struck for home. 
The snow was very deep and I fell down 
several times going home. When I got 
there every stitch on me was frozen solid 
and my hands wen- frozen badly. I fell 
down on the floor and could not get up, 
my clothes were frozen so hard. We 
had to cut my clothes off with the seissois. 
Mother was very much frightened. She 
made me a cup of ginger tea and rolled 
me in blankets beside the stove. 1 soon 
got well again, but 1 never will forget 
my January bath. It was about thirty 
In-low zero that day.

HOW ARD W AI GII,
Stony Brook, Sask. Age HI years

CARLO’S LIFE
I a in a very old dog. I am not a real 

black. I have a very little tail and long 
hair. My name is Carlo. There wen- 
four little pups besides me, and one 
bright sunny day a man came and offered 
my master five dollars for me, so he sold 
me.

Mv new master took me home in a 
bag. lb- put me in the coal shed and 
the first thing I knew some one fi ll over 
me. Then I was taken out of the bag. 
A little girl fed me more than I eon!*! eat 
every day. Many years after there came 
to my new- home another dog called 
“Brownie.” We went out one morning 
early for a long walk. I smelt some meat. 
We hunted it up and had a good feed. 
When we got home we felt rallier funny. 
Brownie got kind of crazy. The family 
was eating breakfast. The . w oman came 
out, then she hurried back in. They 
brought out butter and lard and made 
ns take it. I got all right but Brownie 
died.

I am greatly loved by all the family. 
I go for the cows and bring them home.

GLADYS SINCLAIR,
Age III years.

STORK LIFE
Once upon a time a stork built its nest, 

on the roof of an old barn overgrown with 
moss and weeds. Mother stork sat on 
her four eggs all day while father stork 
stood as sentry on one leg on the ridge 
of the roof.

Soon there were four little storks. 
They were fed with frogs, worms and 
insects. After some time the youngsters 
grew so big they could stand straight in 
their nest. Then it was lime for them 
to learn to fly, so they had to get out 
oil the ridge of the roof. Oh! how they 
tottered and yet they did not, fall. Mother 
stork (lew a little way arid all made a 
little clumsy jump.

Afterwards they could fly a little, but 
they could not rest, on their wings in the 
air. When autumn came they could fly 
so swiftly and gracefully that it was a 
pleasure to see them. At, last it was time 
to fly away to countries where it is warm, 
while we have winter here. When they 
were in the warmer lands they walked 
about on the shore of the river and ate 
frogs and other stork dainties and lived 
a happy life.

EDITH JOHNSON,
Bruce, Alberta. Age 1.5.

Try
I wont disappoint you
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THE STORY OF MAC
M;ic whs my horse, a nice little driver. 

When he was a colt he would open the 
wire gates that were fastened by a stiek. 
Then he would have a nice feed of grain. 
As lie grewjjjolder lie grew more mis­
chievous. One of my brothers taught 
him to tell his age by pinching the shoulder 
muscle, lie told if with his feet every 
time he got some sugar. Then he was 
taught; to say yes, by pinching his breast. 
As he grew to a horse he was broken in to 
drive. My older brother had no driver 
so 1 gave him Mac. Mac grew to love 
his master and followed him like a dog. 
One day my brother drove him to a 
bathing place. There he was tied up and 
he went away to bathe. On his return 
he found Mac down and the shaft in his 
shoulder. They got him home and sent, 
for a horse doctor, but it was of no use. 
Blood poison had set in. The vet. took 
two_slivers out. of his shoulder. They 
were about an inch long. Soon he died 
and was buried, i made a toombst.org:. 
for him.

1 LOYD ( OLLJNS,
Age \ l

We will guarantee to pay the following Prices, live weight, 
f.o.b. Winnipeg:
HENS, 9c to 10c; DUCKS (Old and YoungD 10c; OLD 
ROOSTERS, 8c to 9c; TURKEYS Old 12c to 13c, Young 13c 
to 15c; GEESE, 9c to 10c; CHICKENS, Beet Market Prices.
Let us know what you have to sell and we will forward 
crates for shipping. Prompt Cash on receipt of shipments.

ROYAL PRODUCE^AND TRADING CO., 97 AIKENS STREET, WINNIPEG
WHEN WRITING TO ADVERTISERS PLEASE MENTION THE GUIDE

LIVE OLD
HENS
WANTED
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Florida
OUR big, beautifully illustrated book will tell you of the wonderful 

opportunities at BAY VIEW, Fla., for Stock Raising, Dairying, 
General F'arming, Fruit and Vegetable raising. Florida's greatest 

resource is h'-r live stock. You can raise, fatten and market stock at 
BAY VIEW at a fraction of what it will cost you here in the North. 
Our free book proves this conclusively.

Our Boil at BAY VIEW in a deep, rich, 
sandy loam—very exceptional for Florida.
We will Bend you a kample of thissoil with 
our literature. We have plenty of rainfall 
12 months in the year. Irrigation is un- 
heard of. Crop failures practically un­
known. Two and three crops easily rained 
each year on the same «round. These 
crops will net you from $100 to $r>00 profit 
per acre each year. SatHurna.orarigeH (one 
of the fin»-Ht and most profitable varieties 
grown), figs, pears, peaches, plurnH, grapes 
and all kindsof berries produceabundaritly.
You can a 1 ko raise enormous crops of corn 
(field and sweet), oats, hay, Japanese 
cane, clover, sweet and Irish potatoes, 
sugar cane, celery, tomatoes, lettuce, 
cabbage, watermelons, cantaloupes, egg 
plant, cue umbers, radishes, turnips, 
and all kinds of early and profitable 
vegetables.

Not a better location in America for 
Dairyingand Stock raising. Ready markets

and good prices. Grass for pasture the year 
round. Don’t have to stable and dry feed 
six months in the year.

RAY VIEW hasoneof the finest climates 
in the United States, both summer and 
winter* Nosunstrokein summer nofrost- 
bites in winter. Ideal salt water, boating, 
fishing and bathing. Lumber for building 
at wholesale prices. Good stores, churches 
and schools within 4 miles of any of this 
land.

We own and have paid for every foot of 
land we offer for sale and give a clear 
abstract of title. We have been in business 
for many years. We give every man a square 
deal that’s why we have been so success­
ful. Our success at Santa Rosa (only three 
miles from Ray View) is our best recom­
mendation. Prices of RAY VIEW land are 
VERY LOW right now. Excellent loca­
tions. Mail the free coupon below and get 
all this valuable Information.

FILL IN, OUT OUT AND MAIL THIS COUPON TODAY

SANTA ROSA PLANTATION CO.. Room751, 208 N. 5th Ave.. Chico. III. 
Gentlemen: I'lease send me by return mail, absolutely free, your Big Illustrated 
Book, Sample of Soil, Maps etc.

Address


